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“ Every read ill confess that he has rarely | 
bee no aaa be in this absorbing picture of | Nos. I f0 4, of the New Tssue of The Political Life of 
bis own times and the great men who have played | 


sach prominent parts therein.""—Literature The Rt. Hon. W. E. GLADSTONE, 


“The Cartoons, as in a mirror, reflect the 2 
mood of the nation at the moment, and their A History. Jilustrated with Cartoons and Sketches from “ PUNCH,” are now published. 
value is incontestable.""—Standard From all Booksellers and Bookstalls. Price One Shilling each. —s 
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TENDER 


Roos son 
CARE (?) 


Mrs, Slumley Smirk. “So, ron THe FuTURE, Mas, Jinks, I sHaLu Be your District Vistror tn THis YARrp, Now, I Trust 


THAT—ER— IF ANY OF YOU HAVE ANY ILLNESS ABOUT, YOU WILL 
WISH TO COME NEAR!” 


AT ONCE LET ME KNOW, AS, IN THAT CASE, 1—ER—SHOULD NOT 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue first and ——- impression my Baronite gains from read- 
ing John Splendid (Buackwoop), is, that Scot enjoys ex- 
a bad weather. Never did poor ntlemen go to 
wars, little or large, in worse weather than Mr. Nem Munro's 
fancy devises for John Splendid and his comrades. It blew, 
it rained, it hailed, it thundered, and whiles it snowed. In- 
cidentally there are “town gibbets on which two corpses swung 
in the wind, like net bows on a ing pole, going from side to 
side making the woeful sough and clink of chains.” This is not 
promising of cheerfulness. But so long as these Scottish gentry 
could get at each other’s throats, with occasional boute with the 
Irishry, a! seem to have been cheerfully indifferent to the 
weather. rough the bristling, bustling picture of war and 
rapine runs the silken thread of the old, old story, love. LElrig- 
more, the young soldier of fortune, home from foreign fields to 
find his fill of fight at home, is speedily enchained by the 
peat daughter. ose about to marry will find a study of the 
istory of the two interesting, inasmuch as it includes an episode 
of the first kiss between lovers, ona devised and daintily 
told. The book abounds in graphic touches descriptive of storm, 
whether of the elements or of man’s devising. 
, A veritable édition de luxe is Fashion in Paris, showing 
the various phases of feminine taste”—likewise masculine, 
to certain extent—‘“ and esthetics, by Octave Uzanng, trans- 
lated from the French by Lady Mary Loyp, with one 
hundred hand-coloured plates, and two hundred and fifty 
text illustrations, by Francois Courboin,” and published in Lon- 
by Wirtt1am Heinemann, of whom it may be said, in the 
language of Cuartes Dickens, when expressing his opinion of 
the capabilities cf the Todgers’ establishment, “Oh! ers’ 
could do it when it chose! ind that,”—and so can W. Hztne- 
MANN. As a book of reference for the illustrator, for the author 
and dramatist, for stage-manager and theatrical costumier, this 
work is a most valuable authority on feminine costumes in 
France during a century of restlessness, when every change in 





political opinions seems to have also necessitated a rapid act of 
change in dress. A few “Dandies” are shown, and most un- 
comfortable they look whether in or out of uniform. There was 
no attempt at “ease”; but the struggle was to be “ elegant,” and 
very unsuccessful the struggle appears to have been. The 
“little patriots,” boys about twelve or fourteen years of age, 
seem to have had the best of it as far as comfort goes. But t 

poor Dandies, in blue or brown high-shouldered, high-collared 
coats, frock or swallow-tailed, with baggy trousers, striped white 
and red, and tucked into high-low boots, reminding the Baron of 
some old pictures of Liston as Paul Pry, with any amount of linen 
cravat twisted round their throats, must have had a very bad time 
of it, if they were only a quarter as uncomfortable as their dress 
makes them appear. e colouring of these pictures is excellent. 
In 1836 the men were just a trifle more sensible, except in the 
matter of straps, pantaloons, and the tightest possible boots. 
The fashion for a lady endimanchée at the Tuileries in 1831 has, 
in a modified form, reappeared at the present day, so also has that 
of 1819 in the Gardens of the Tuileries, with the exception of the 
bonnet as worn at that period. The fashion of 1852 at the Opera 
is not so very far off that of 1898 ; and in 1868 the “ gent a-blowin’ 
of his bacca” in a bright blue frock coat, white waistcoat, black 
cravat, brownish-red check trousers, blue stockings, pumps, and 
a tall hat, while enjoying himself at the “Café de la Rotonde,” 
is a thing of beauty not to be matched by any Londoner or 
Parisian of the present sober-coloured century 





Only in_ the | 


miserable period of the Commune do the ladies’ dresses look as | 


sad and as sombre as their faces. 


The book finishes with Les | 


Bicyclistes; but of these the artist has not given us outrageous | 


specimens. That the fashions of to-day show a great improve- 
ment on those of a hundred years ago, and a still greater on those 
of forty or fifty years since, is the decided opinion of 

Tue Banon vz B.-W. 








Why must an auctioneer necessarily be sour-faced? Because 
he always looks for-bidling. 
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OUR CHILDREN’S CORNER, 
CoMPETITION 934. 
** How should we bear our Trials?” 


Dear Mr. Eprror,—Courage and a 


| studied cheerfulness of demeanour provide 


the best cure for the troubles of daily life. 
A true lady will never give way to bad 
temper, but will be courteous to her in- 
feriors, obedient and respectful to her 
superiors, and amiable to her equals. Our 
trials will be greatly mitigated if we cheris} 
such qualities as tidiness, cleanliness, and 


sorting ay lay ety which last-named 


virtue it been aptly said that “ pro- 
crastination is the thief of time.” A re- 
membrance of these golden truths will add 
to the pleasure and the usefulness of our 
lives. Yours faithfully, 
Dorornea Mary Hicarns (aged 9). 


P.S.—Miss Wicains my guvernes tells 
me to ad that I rote orl this quite bi miself 
which is a li becos she me copi it 
from a peace of paper Miss Wicarns is my 
trile and I cant bear her she is orfle.— 


| D. M. H. 


Dear Mr. Eprror,—Mother says that | 
am to tell you how I should bear my trials. 
but please I would rather tell you about 
my canary. It is a yellow canary and it 
lives in a cage and it sings. It can’t sing 
real songs with words but only tunes. It 
is such a nice canary and mother says that 


| if I am good I may bring it to see you uome 
| day, and I will let you give it a lump of 
| sugar, and then you will know what a nice 





canary it is. My brother Bossre has a 
kitten, and the kitten loves my canary; it 
will sit for hours watching it in the most 
affectionate way. The kitten is black and 
white, and has a curly tail, and I have 
written all this myself except the spelling 
and the stons, so please send me the prize. 
Your affectionate friend, 
Ciara Dickinson (aged 10). 


Dear Mr. Eprtror,—You ask how we 
should bear our trials. I, alas, have many 
troubles to bear, and the worst of all is my 
father. I try to be a help to him, and give 
him good advice but I am afraid he has a 
hard heart. Only yesterday I told him 
how sad it was to see him smoking so much. 
I am certain, as I said, that it is injurious 
to his health; and how much better it 
would be if he would put the money he 
wastes on tobacco into my collecting-box 
But, although I talked to him in the kindest 
way, and all for his own good, I am sorry 


| to say that he was very rude indeed, and 


called me a little prig—an expression which 
no gentleman should use to a lady. Last 
Sunday we had gingerbread for tea. My 
younger sister Eprrn has, I regret to say 


| a greedy nature. She is particularly fond 


| of gingerbread, and has frequently made 


| herself ill by eating too much of it. Simply 


to remove this danger from her, I ate 
all the gingerbread myself. Instead of 
thanking me for my noble unselfishness, 
my father actually called me a little 
pig! When he reads this account of his 


| behaviour in print, I hope he will feel 
| ashamed of himself, Patience, Mr. Editor, 


unlimited patience alone enables me to 
bear such trials as these. Yours truly, 
Lucy Priegier (aged 15). 


Dear Mr. Eprror,—I had a large-sized 
trial to-day—the lesson to write out in 
Latin and English—so this afternoon I’ve 


been trying to find out how best to bear it. 
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SPINDS MOST AV HIS TOIME IN LonpON 
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a ® To MAG? ; 


Pat (who has been acting os Guide, and has been pointing out the Devil's This and the Devil's 
That for the last two howrs). ‘An’ raat’s THR Devit's Purcn-pow., YER ANNEF.” 

Tourist. ‘‘Tue Devi. skEMs TO OWN A GOOD DEAL OF Property aBouT HERE Par!” | 

Pat. “Yu "xe RoicuT, YER ANNER. BUT, LOIKE MOST AV THE OTHER LANDLOKDS, HE 








Butterscotch is consoling, and nougat 
helps, but I think Turkish delight or choco- 
| late creams strengthens one most. I haven’t 
| made up my mind yet between these two. 
| Send me half-a-crown’s worth of each, and 
I'll try again. Yours ever, 

Jones Minor. 











; Bowdlerised Abuse. 


Miss Larkspur. I think that Mr. Frm 
BET is the biggest kangaroo in the world! 
| Miss Honeypot. Biggest kangaroo! My 
| dear Laura, what do you mean ? 
| Miss Larkspur. I should have said 
“bounder,” only I know you hate slang. 


| were all right, 


Some People are Never Satisfied. 


Squire Popjoy (to Farmer Scnoces). 
Well, Mr. Scroces, you can’t complain of 
the harvest weather this year. 

Farmer Scroggs. No, Squire, the harvest 

— dang it all! the zun 
has dried cop my pond, and the dooks be | 
all a-perishin’ for want o’ water. | 


From ovr Sopzaeritiovs Connesron: | 
pent.—The appointment of M. Campon to | 
the Court of St. James's is a distinct | 
augury to the effect that Cambridge will | 
win the Boat-Race next year. 
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A PROPOS OF THE TRIALS OF MAN-RUNTING BY BLOODHOUNDS TAKING PLACE IN YORKSHIRE, AND THEIR USE IN TRACING CRIME, 
SUPPOSING BLOODHOUNDS CAN RUN DOWN CRIMINALS, WHERE WILL THE POLICEMEN BE! 











7 ness, it is permitted to say that I have played a not unworthy 
VIVE LA VERITE! part. Vou map friend, who know the misery to have your most 
“I'm a bit of a story-teller myself.”—Ancient Lyre. sacred allegations called in question, you at least will believe 
Haul en Tron, Ras Rept, Lndran |4a Det Cody aT eget gt ese 
Curr M. Rosinson pe Causemont,—As another of the Great|the Colonel du Paté d’Huitres, who would give me his m 
Misunderstood, I greet you with impressment. I have read your support in saying that the end justifies the means. 
excellent bordereau in the Fine and Large World Magazine; and Pou have lived in domiciles inaccessibly removed from the 
also many letters throwing painful doubt on your veracity, and refinements of civilisation and diplomacy, and will admit that 
Gupetes a ro wy How it is ey _ vy ~ even - aborigine, black as - tng embraced this gemneiee , 
of I-know-not-what more strange than fiction. Is it not the law. He desires, let us say, to lunch. Good. end is natu 
motto, this, of Sir Neunzs, himself, limited ? and even pressing. He nara a mother-in-law, let us say 
Oh yes! I have perused your adventures written in a style| who has the air of being succulent. He offers her a razor, secu 
the most flowing, and I have—how do you call it ?—chortled at|—who knows ?—from the toilette-table of a deceased missionary 
the versatility of him who, elevated to speak the language of my| (for there is honour even among untutored thieves); but she 
adopted France, has, in those thirty years of savage life, but remains blind to his humane estion. Impelled therefore to 
e ated and oe we ee age | with pene | English. | = ee which jars ae = better footing», 
ea ve rea your shipwrecks, of your prolonged residence himself he renders her inanimate. Briefly she becomes chops. 
in the comparative seclusion of an insulated sand-bank, of your; Now, judged by the moralist, his conduct is open to censure. 
one-oared contention with sharks, of your pearls and rum; and,/| Yet, to the statesman, to the diplomat, the imperious 
in fine, of the so delightful soirées which you name the corroborees.| of his purpose, namely to lunch if possible on grilled woman, 
Ah! mon ami, to confirm your tale—forgive the little jeu | justifies the apparent crudity of the means adopted to attain 
d’esprit—what would you not now give for one of these same| that end. And how much more so, if she were an Israelite! 
corroborees? . ee such a bird in the hand is worth two, Compare i. me ped . 4 a _ 
or more, in the Bush! yes! the end justifies the means ; and, in turn, it is often t 
And then I recall me how the spirit-voice came to you under| means that wustify the end. Nay the two are sometimes indis- 
the wamwam tree when you were very dry; and it said “Coupe tinguishable, as with us, by example, you and me, mon ami, who 
arbre” ; and how, like holy Moise, your unveiled lady made the | have found each a confiding publisher to give us the means, that 
good bucketful to issue from its trunk. O yes! there was Truth | is to say, the vulgar wherewith; which, always apart from the 
at the bottom of that well. It leapt to eyes. And to me love of Truth for Truth’s sake, may be considered to be our 
also, who speak to you, came just such a voice saying “Cut it!” |end. But you, you have otherwise achieved wne belle réclame 
And I cut. Hence am I here, not less than you, im the on not ——— by the travellers and scientists who have, 
city of refuge where they publish only the vraisemblable, and the| some of them for the first time, made themselves remarked by 
wild-duck never says himself. contradicting you, over their signatures, in the Press. I have 
Exhausted with the recollection of those scientific researches| seen your stuffed figure in the Gallery of Heroes, Rue Marie- 











recorded only on the carnal tablets of your interior, the claims of 
the Britannic Association have, it may be, left you no leisure for 





the study of the “ Affair Threefoot,” in which, without boastful- 


la-bonne, though I like better the chevelure of M. MoBrra at 
the Lycée, which is of a redness and originality more than 
imaginable. 
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And you are also in train to give the popular demonstration, 
not entrée libre as with the , but where even 
the unbeliever shall pay heavily for his seat. Me, I have not 
the intention to shew myself upon the public rostrum ; for, 
should the heat-billow return, then, as one says, it might be too 


warm for me. But, either in spirit, or incognito, I assist 
at your narration at the Hall of St. James (or is it of St 
George ?). Meanwhile, agréez, &c., Busrmenazy. 


P.S.—V ive la vérité absolument nue! 





AN INTERESTING PAPYRUS. 


(Being a supposed lost Chapter of the Greek historian, Herodotus, to x 
discovered in an Egyptian tomb A.D. 10,000, with annotations and 
emendations by various learned Scholars of that date. It is charac- 
teristic of the period that the notes are considerably longer than the 
text.) 

“‘ Moreover the Priests told me that after the Tourkoi (') the 
Britannoi (*) held rule in it. These men made the iron road (*) 
which crosses the Nubian desert going southward. They said 
that in the four thousand and ninth Olympiad (*) there arose s 
great General whom they called 4 2ip8ap, This man, having been 
chief cook (*) to the Queen of that day, who was called Nien (*) 
led an expedition against the tribes of the desert, and defeatec 
them with great slaughter, — their capital, which war 
called Omdurmania (7). For this victory this General was pro- 
moted to great honour, and was given the title of Képws or Lord. 
These things then were told me concerning the Britannoi.” 

(‘) A tribe ruling in South-Eastern Europe, of whom little beyond the 
name is known. Tradition says that at one time they gave employment to 
what was called ‘‘ The Concert of Europe,” but the investigation of scholars 
has not revealed hitherto what this “ concert ” was. 

(*) Nothing else is known of these Britannoi, and indeed the reading may 
be corrupt. fessor Bonne would read Berlinoi, and so connect them with 
a Germanic race in Western Europe, of which some traces are found in earl; 
records. Others suggest Belgikci (for these are known to have ruled for a while 
near the river Congo), or Betersbourgoi (from the city of that name which onc 
stood in Northern Europe). 

(*) What this “iron road” was is much disputed. Some have held that it is 
merely the well-known “‘metalled” road of antiquity invented by McApam 
Others are of opinion that it was really of iron, and was intended to reduce 
friction in mechanical traction. 

ey. date is almost certainly inexact. Hzroporvs can seldom be trusted 
for his figures, and moreover copyists were notoriously careless in thir 


) MS to ngeetes ty Solel eee & Xipdap is really a title, and 
that “ the chief cook ’’ conceals the General's true name. It is certainly re- 
markable that any mere culinary artist should have been given the command 
ofan army. Bonne suggests that the name may have been Coox, Kircusn, 
or the like, This is ingenious, but by no means certain. The name “‘Coox” 
oceurs frequently in the tian records of this period. 

(*) Nien, the k form of the Latin Vicronta. This Queen is mentioned 
more than once in Egyptian inscriptions. 

(’) The modern Kartam, now a vast city, then a mere village. 








AUGUSTE AND LUDWIG. 
Correz AND CIGARS. 


_ Auguste. Ah, see there the coffee! I admire so many of things 
in England, but I admire not the coffee. 

Rotinson. Nor I, by Jove! 

Ludwig. The beer is too strong and the coffee is too feeble. 
But at the littlest are you free in England. The civil is not 
with the sword of the lieutenant <3 “Ty And here, 
while I not in the Fatherland am, dare I free to speak. Glick- 
liches England! You have no majestysinsultingpunishment. 

Aug. Oh la, la! Enfin cest fim, ce mot-laf And in England, 
above all, you have not of Affair. Ah, mon Dieu! But speak 
we not of the Affair. 

Rob. But we shall all have the small-pox soon. That’s worse 
than 7 1 +a 

Lud. Ja wohl, gewisz ! 

Rob. Or even |’ Affaire Duurrvs. 

Aw. Pour sir! 

Rob. In your two countries there are no 
sions,” and you never heard of a “conscientious objector.” 

Lud. Ahno! What for a thing is that? 

Aug. What is this that this is that ? ; 

_ Rob. A conceited ass who prefers his own narrow-minded 
igneuanee to the scientific opinions of a century. There’s free- 
7 = yim bre Angleterre! 
ug. ,lali ng 

Lud. So wish you all the small-pox to have? The sword of 
the lieutenant is perhaps better. At the littlest is it not so 
painful. You die fnmoliately. 








WHAT INDEED? 


Mistress (waylaying Maid-of-all-work, who will be so dressy), 
‘*Martua, I'm suRPRISED aT you! Now, wHat wovu.p Proris 
SAY IF I WENT OUT ON A SUNDAY AFTERNOON IN A Pink Buovsx 
AND Wuite Featuers?” 





Aug. The Affair herself should make you not as much of bad. 
The razor of Henry is more expeditive. 

Lud. Freedom and small-pox. Thank very! The Father- 
land is better. We have military law, but vaccination therewith 

Aug. Liberté, Egalité, et faire périr son frére de la petite 
vérole. Merci bien! I prefer the France. 

Lud. Remain you still longer in England, dear Mister Col- 
league, when it so dangerly is? 

Aug. Not yet so dangerous. But perhaps more late all the 
world shall avoid the England. We arall 0 to see. But, my 
dear Rosinson, why have you changed t law, you other 
English ? 

Rob. Don’t ask me. Ask the strongest Government of modern 


times 
Lud. The strongest? Wirklichf Ah, you joke! 
Aug. It is a pleasantery of this good Rosinson. But say we 
“Yes.” That should be a “gracious concession,” in the mode 
ood natural, these 


of his country. They are so amiable, of a so g 
brave English 

Lud. very loveworthy. 

Rob. Shut up! 

Lud. Ach so! That is true. It become late. We must 
forthgo 


Aug. Already? Desolated! “When shall we meet all the 
three again?” as say the sorcerers of the King Lear. 
Lud. Forgive you me. It are the three witches of Hamlet. 
Aug. Perhaps. You go at foot? He makes beautiful? Ab 
yes, a magnificent time. - : 
Fob. Good night. We've had a capital evening, un diner des 
Us éables. 
Piast Good evening. We have very good eated. Thank 
bests, dear Mr. Colleague. Auf wiederschen. 
Aug. Au revoir. 





Nomenciatore.—“ Messrs. Street anp Peacn,” of Rotherham 
is a remarkable combination of names. It could only be equalled 
by some firm entitled “ Messrs. Kiss awp Tex.” 
—in Switzerland. 


may exist 
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Sons Tadndsy y : 


Old Gentleman (who has received a present of Butter from one of his Tenants), ‘‘ AND HOW 


DOES YoUR MorTgER MAKE ALL THESE BEAUTIFUL PATTERNS ON THE Pats, MY DEAK!’ 


Messenger. ‘* Wiv our Comp, Sir!” 








DISTINGUISHED WOMEN’S HUSBANDS. 
(By one of them.) 

Dear Mra. Puncn,—You have doubtless 
read an article on the above subject in a 
contemporary organ of our enemy, Woman. 
Sir, that article gives so inadequate a pic- 
ture of the miseries of our lot that I am 
moved to speak out of the bitterness of 
my own experience. Alas! am a 
Distinguished Woman’s Husband. Ask me 
not how it happened, how she lured me 
with specious promises home, and 
dragged me, paralysed, hypnotised—what 
not ?—to the altar. Between courtship 
and wedlock, what a gulf! When she was 
wooing me, I was to have all my little 
comforts—club, golf, cycling, theatre—she 
would deny me nothing. But when mar- 


ried——_! First, she cut off the club: who 
was to look after the house when she was 
busy, dining out, lecturing, preaching 
Woman’s Cause? Then, babies began to 
come, and for me a whole new world of 
duties. I did not even know how to rock 
a cradle, and as for feeding the thin 
horresco referens. Golf went the way of the 
club. My cycle—she changed it for a per- 
ambulator; and as for theatres, when a 
man is up all night with a bilious baby, 
he has little inclination for the play. 
Hitherto, when very wretched, I had 
sometimes sought consolation in a cigar- 
ette; but my wife now took it into her 
head that tobacco upset the baby, and 
henceforth no one was allowed to smoke 
in the house but herself. 

When our first was being expected, it 





fell to my lot to prepare certain small gar- 
ments, and my wife (who at this time could 
not find a tailor to her liking) seeing that 
I had a neat hand at “cutting out,” sug- 
gested (i.c., ordered) that I should make 
her a pair of bloomers. These unfortu- 
nately proved successful, and since then 
I have had to make all her clothes as well 
as my own and the children’s. When in an 
amiable mood, she will sometimes come 
into the nursery, pipe in hand, and watch- 
ing me as I sew a gusset, remark approv- 
ingly, “I like to see you busy, love. It 
is «o much better for a man than smoking.” 
I have said enough, Sir, 
Yours miserably, 
An UnpIsTINGuIsHED Man. 








TO CHARWOMEN. 


A MOVEMENT having been started, accord- 
ing to the Westminster Gazette, to provide 
Technical Training for charwomen, it has 
been suggested that the new London Uni- 
versity (when it comes into existence) 
should hold an examination in this subject 
and confer a de of Char. Bac. The 
papers would run on the following lines :— 

(1.) Show how to test for alcohol in a 
barrel of beer. 

(2.) What is a ‘‘ perk” ? 
article that is not a perk. 

(3.) An eminent authority has laid down 
the axiom, ‘‘ Three drops of brandy on a 
lump of sugar is a certain cure for the 
spasms.” Express the value of ‘three 
drops” in imperial pints and quarts. 

(4.) (a2) A is a charwoman, B a black 
bottle, and + an unknown quantity. At 
10 a.m. the formula A + (B + «) represents 
a vertical line. At 1 p.m. the formula 
A + (B — x) represents a horizontal line. 
Deduce the value of x, and show that, in 
certain cases, 7 = xx. 

(b) Assume that »= 277=-27. Now. 1 
is the only value of x that satisfies this 
equation: therefore, r= 1. Again, 1 is 
the specific gravity of water: therefore, 
2 = water. Examine the validity of this 
argument. 

(5.) What do you know of the properties 
of the liquid known as “‘ cold tea” ? What 
is the difference. if any, between its effects 
and alcoholic poisoning ? 

(6.) A lady, whom you are obliging at 
great personal inconvenience, asks you to 
wash up the dishes before you go home. 
How do you proceed under the circum- 
stances ? 

(7.) Explain the process by which you 
convert beef-steak into gutta percha. 
Mention any reason for adopting this 
course. 

‘8.) A charwoman, with a capacity of « 
gallons, starts scrubbing a floor of n square 


feet. When she has scrubbed > ft. 


Mention any 


she drinks a pint of beer; when she has 


scrubbed , + | sq. ft. she drinks 2 pints 


of beer; when she has scrubbed | + 


n n a 
a+g™ 
and so on in Geometrical Progression. 
Deduce from this (a) the capacity of the 
charwoman, (+) the number of days she 
will take to complete the job, and (c) her 
condition at the end of it. 


ft. she drinks 4 pints of beer, 
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MARCHEZ! MARCHAND! 


Geyerat Jonw But (to Mason Mancnawp). “COME, PROFESSOR, YOU'VE HAD A NICE LITTLE 
SCIENTIFIC TRIP! I’VE SMASHED THE DERVISHES—LUCKILY FOR YOU—AND NOW I RECOMMEND 
YOU TO PACK UP YOUR FLAGS, AND GO HOME!!” 
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ON THE FREE LIST. 





Scene—Entrance to private Park, where (by permission) the Northshire Volunteers are encamped, 


Gatekeeper. ‘Hi! Stop! 


Driver of Cart. ‘‘ No. 


ZI von’ pay,” Gatekeeper. ‘‘ Wuyt 


Bot THE EsTATE BELONGS TO ME!” 


You HAVE TO PAY SIXPENCE EACH TO COME IN HERE!” 


Driver of Cart. ‘‘ Nonsensz, MAN. Do you BELONe To THE Estate!” 








THE CHINESE TROUBLE. 
Colney Hatch, September 30. 

Dear Mr. Puncu,—In accordance with 
your instructions, i have set myself to 
elucidate the mysterious doings of those 
in authority at Pekin, and to indite a clear 
summary of the situation. After seventeen 
hours of mental wrestling with the facts, 
my friends removed me to the above ad- 
dress for change of air. That change has 
worked wonders in me, and now I see 
everything quite clearly. The situation, 
putting it briefly, is this :— 

For a long time past, Wun-Lune, a 
Reformer and Progressive member of the 
S. Pekin and Tor-Kin County Council, has 
been plotting to upset the Manchu dy- 
nasty. This he seems to have accom- 
plished and set up a Womanchu dynasty 
instead. Kano-Wano has made himself so 
unpopular that Krx-Kr has finally ousted 
him from office. Should Fo-Mznt raise a 
rebellion, Sti-Wun would fail in his plot 
to set Fat-Un tae Seconp on the throne, 
and thereby defeat the Empress Dowager. 
In that event, it is quite clear that Rus- 
sian influence, or Russian influenza—forget 
for the moment which way you spell it: 
head aches, rather—as represented by 
General Bouncrmorr, would triumph, and 
the Cantonese would—oh! I don’t know— 
do something else, I suppose, and—— 
But why these straws in my luxuriant 
locks? Why these attendants closing me 
in on every side? Will return and finish 
this article presently, but must really go 





out and smash some windows first. I’m 
all right, but head feels like a balloon. 
Ha, ha! Ta-ta! 





A Delicate Distinction. 


Cross-eramining Counsel (to Fair Wit- 
ness). And is your name really AURELIA 
JESSAMINE JONES ? 

Fair Witness (after a pause). No, Sir; 
but it ought to have been, only that my 
god-parents were so ill-chosen. 











HOME MARKETS ILLUSTRATED, 
“ Pair inquiry for maize.’’ 





ANGELINA TO EDWIN. 

(“In Mrs. Sanan Guann's opinion, young 
men’s wives should be chosen for them by the 
young women who think that they would like to 
marry them.’’—Daily Graphic.) 


O my Epwin! wilt thou love me? 

By the faithful fires that shine 
In the firmament above me, 

I will be forever thine! 
I will joyfully thy bread win, 

I will toil and slave for thee— 
Only whisper, gentle Ewin, 

t thou lovest, lovest me. 


Sweet, no yd in the City 
Thou shalt droop thy little head ; 
Thou shalt tend thy flowers, my Pretty, 
In thy garden here instead ; 
Thou shalt warble like a starling 
’Mid the roses on the wall— 
Thou thyself, my coy, wee darling, 
Fairest bloom among them all. 


I will keep thee in cigars, love— 
Nay, my Epwin, wherefore n? 
By these ever constant stars, love, 
Thou shalt always choose thine own. 
Then, my darling, do not tremble, 
Do not shrink from my caress! 
Ah! thou lov’st me! Don’t dissemble! 
O my Epwin! answer “ Yes”! 





Nore sy ovr own Imnernessrete One 
(apparently in difficulties).—The most hor- 
rible form of modern torture: a 
householder nailed with Income Tacks. 
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READY-MADE COATS(-OF-ARMS); OR, GIVING’’EM FITS. 





Louis, lat Baron Istanp pg RovGEmonrT. 


ERY 


Arms» Quarterly ; lst, a thorough-bred riding-turtle naiant and ridden on the curb, thereon a swiss 
gentleman rouge-monté proper in nudity diigeant with the big toe; 2nd, a flight of wombats volant, 
soaring in desuetude on ike wing across a setting sun; 3rd, under a chief nunes, adept and ubiquitous 


in réclame, several gulls of science landed and exploited proper ad nauseam; 4th, looking up a genea- 
logical tree shady or insufficiently endorsed, an enquiring editor spectacled or (massingham) chronica! ly 
reguardant in scepticism a series of travellers’ tails artistically garnished and flaunted im the press. 


Cvest 
mane with a hatchet of romance a proper. 
traditionally facile in credulity, gently 


Emergent from a southern hemisphere, a lion of adventure jaded and fret.y, char 
Supporters : 
closing the alternate eye proper; 


in the 
Dexter, a private of the Royal Marines, 
sinister, an australasian 


blackamoor rampant in cannibalism bearing a long bow drawn and flexed to the full. 











GEMS AT DRURY LANE. 


Many Happy “Returns” to Messrs. 
Raveton and Hamiron, authors of The 
(Freat Ruby, and to Mr. Artuur Couns, 
managing director of Drury Lane, where 
this “new and original drama of modern 
life” is now running its successful course. 
The authors are excellent cooks, who know 
the public taste. Mr. Co.iins worthily 
- ds the great Druriolanian tradition 
of the Augustan-Harrisian Age, and ad- 
mirably is he aided by Mr. Guiover, who, 
when flourishing his bdton, as he site in 
the orchestral conductor’s seat, is the evi- 
dent “living picture” of “The Arms and 
the Man,”—legs being invisible,—and by 
the three clever scenic artists, Messrs. 
Perkins, Caney, and Bruce Smirn. Last, 
but no@ by any means least among the 
“talented assistants,” comes the stage 
manager, Mr. Frank Damer, for whom 
there will be precious little rest, day or 
nicht, during the run of this piece and the 
preparations for the pantomime. 

The scenic effects successfully rival any- 
thing hitherto attempted on the old Drury 
stage, “A Village Street” and “ Lord’s 
Cricket Ground” being respectively tri- 
umphs of stage illusion. How we trembled 
for the passengers crowded on to the coach 








and four, “tooled” on to the stage from 
“Right Fourth” entrance down almost to 
the “flote,” on prompt side! How we 
didn’t envy any one of them! And really, 
when one comes to think of it, this is the 
most sensational moment in the entire 
drama! Will that coach-load come safely 


across? Who is driving? However, 
neither the indefatigable Mrs. Joun Woop, 
the real heroine of the piece, nor 


Mr. Rosert Pareman, as the thorough- 
paced villain, is among the passengers on 
the Drury Lane-stage coach: they are too 
old stagers for that. Truth to tell, Mrs. 
Joun Woop is the piece; and next to her 
comes Mr. Rospert Patreman, with such 
a curiously fascinating “ Johnnie-Tooley ” 
look about him, that the strongest melo- 
dramatic situations in which he appears 
are robbed of more than half their signi- 
ficance by the ever-recurring thought, 
“ Now, what would Toots have done in 
this situation ?” 

Mr. J. B. Gorpon, as Sir John Garnett, 
and Mrs. Woop as his gad-about, flighty, 
good-hearted, sleep-walking wife, have a 
capital little domestic drama all to them- 
selves, and quite apart from the piece, in 
the second scene of the third act, which 
would be perfect in every detail if Mrs. 


“ Home, Sweet Home” on the piano, and 
not attempt to sing it. The old familiar 
melody, brought to an abrupt conclusion 
by the player's emotion, would touch the 
audience electrically; but the singing is 
very dangerous. 

Mrs, Jonn Woop walks in her sleep, like 
Lady Macbeth; she plays the part of an 
elderly Lady Teazle to a very commonplace 
Sir Peter; she has moments of pathos and 
of broad farce: she is so intimately and 
essentially mixed up with the melo-dramati- 
cally tragic interests of the piece, that it is 
a wonder how the authors, having dared so 
much, did not go just one step further, or 
higher, and send her up in the balloon with 
Johnnie-Toole-like Patreman hanging on by 
his eye-lids to the car. from inside of which 
Mrs. Woop could safely have exclaimed, 
“Only room for one inside! Where would 
vou like me to drop you?” And then, as 
she loosened his hold on the car and 
chucked him over, she could have ex- 
claimed in her grandest manner, “ Down, 
down to Hampstead Heath, and say I sent 
vou thither!” Tableau! Up goes Mrs. 
Woop in the balloon. Up goes the cur- 
tain several times, and Drury Lane vi- 
brates for minutes with enthusiasm. 

The balloon business is not precisely a 
nevelty, either on the stage or in fiction, 
but never can the situation have been 
more effectively represented than in this 
Raleighistic-Hamilion drama. 

The seventy persons engaged in this 
play, of which number twenty-six have 
sneaking parts, do their lively level best. 
Mrs. Rateicn is capitally suited with a 
character speaking broken English; and 
Miss Betta Pateman makes the most of an 
elegant, hard-un “Society mother.” 

As a kind of “ Ranji-Sinji” cricketing 
Indian Prince, with a lot of “local colour” 
on his face, and much uninteresting stuff to 
utter, but with plenty to do, Mr. Loratng 
is very good; and Mr. Lowne contributes 
his best to the comedy portion of the 
entertainment. The political opinions and 
social allusions in the dialogue appear to go 
for nothing. and, indeed. are quite out of 
place in a drama where all serious “ talkee- 
talkee,” “with a purpose,” on extraneous 
matters, is rightly resented by the audience. 
By the way. the arrangement of the pro- 
gramme is irritating: the “characters in 
the drama” are in small type on the right 
hand side, where the names of the imper- 
senators ought to be, and the names of the 
actors and actresses in large type on the 
left. Perhaps Druriolanus Imperator be- 
gan it, and the present management may 
be nervous about departing even so much 
as by one hair’s-breadth from the Drurio- 
lanian tradition. 

Anyway, as a “good wine needs no 
bush,” so “a good melodrama needs no 
push.” Old Port-wine drinkers used to 
say. “ Pass the ruby.” Good: The Great 
Ruby is passed, stamped, and unanimously 
approved! But where would the ruby 
have been had not Mr. Arraur Coins 
secured that pearl of creat priee, that gem 
of a comedienne, and set their Garnett in 
Woon ? 








Ir to the benefit conferred (at last) upon 
the public by the electric lighting of Hyde 
Park there should be added a constable or 
two, then “Londoners over the border” 
(Bayswater or South Kensington border) 
might, in comparative safety, use the Park 
as asbort cut. It is well to remember that 





Woop would be content to simply play 


there is “‘ safety in numbers.” 
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A BACHELOR UNCLE’S DIARY. 
\ 


Friday.—Appalling prospect! A wet 
day! What am 1 to do with the boys? 
‘Iney solve ditticulty tor themselves by 
bringing cricket ball and bat into sitting- 
room directly after breaktast. Max goes 
to the wickets (consisting of my two um- 
brellas and walking-stick), whilst Tomy 
bowls (last words reminiscent, somehow, 
of well-known Tory M.P.). Max insists 
on my standing “point.” Off very first 

receive severe biow on waistcoat. 
Whilst gasping for breath, Tommy says in 
disappointed tone, “On! 1 say, Uncle 
CHaRLey, fancy missing a catch hke that!” 
Wish 1 had mussed it. 

Retire to bedroom to read morning paper 
in peace. Hardly through money article, 
when crash of glass in sitting-room warns 
me to prepare for the worst. Rush in and 
find window suffering from brilliant hit to 
“square leg.” Think difficulty will be to 
“square ” landlord, myself. Forbid further 
cricket, and mournfully examine large pane 
of broken glass. 

Waiter enters. “ Beg par’n, Sir, the old 
gent on floor below, Sir, very touchy, Sir. 
His compliments, and would you be kind 
enough to leave orf chuckin’ the furniture 
about and smashin’ the winders?” Feel 
very depressed, and tell waiter to put 
broken window inte the bill. “ Yessir.” 

As waiter goes out, large-sized constable 
puts helmeted head into room, “S’cuse 
me, Sir, are you the gent as is in charge 
of the loonatticks ’ere, Sir? ’cos one of 
’em’s bin a shyin’ of cricket balls through 
the winder an’ ‘it a passin’ fishmonger 
on the ’ead. ’E’s down in the ’otel ‘all, 
Sir, and wants me to take your name 
and address, or” (dropping voice to mys- 
terious whisper) “ p’raps, Sir, you’d like 
to make it all mght with ‘im, ‘stead 
of being summonsed.” Give constable 
half-crown, and brace up nerves to en- 
counter irate fishmonger below. Find him 
uttering awful threats to manager, with 
at least a dozen of the people staying 
at hotel looking on amused. Am not feel- 
ing amused myself; rather faint. Feel like 
criminal as I descend stairs. Illusion the 
more realistic from constable following 
close behind. Overhear subdued murmur 
of “He’s got him!” Manager advances 

‘ish 


| to explain. Wave him away feebly. 


merchant bellicose and loud. Why loud? 
Threatens to “have the law” of me. 
Why me? Express sorrow at unfortunate 
occurrence. “Unfortnit ocurrants be 
busted!” So rude! “I shall ’ave to go to 
the ’orspital to ‘ave my bloomin’ ’ead 
bandaged, and sha’n’t be able to do my 
bloomin’ raound, and all the bloomin’ 
fish ’ll be spiled!” Brilliant idea; will buy 
up all his fish. I begin, “ My good man, it 
strikes me——-” when bloatered wretch— 
bloated wretch, I should say—interrupts, 
“Garn! it strikes me, you mean. ’Oo’s 
a-goin’ to pay for——” Deprecate further 
show of wrath with wave of hand. “TI will 
buy your stock. How much?” Seems 
mollified. “Hoh! well, guvner, if you’re 
on the straight racket ” Intimate that 
I am on straight racket, whatever that may 
mean. “ Well, say a couple o’ quid—and 
a drink.” Produce two sovereigns, which 
I give to waiter to hand to purveyor ot 
fish. Dislike close contact with fishy 
people. Purveyor so pleased, insists on 
shaking hands—ugh !—twice over, and says 
it makes him feel “ quite friendly like” to 











Village Dame, *‘ THEY TELLS ME AS THEY DO DANCE ON THEIR Toks, NOWADAYS, WHEN 
I WAS YOUNG, WE DID DANCE ON OUR WHOLE Foor.” 








deal with real gent. Shall smell of haddock 
all day after this terrible experience. 
Drop another shilling in his hand for the 
stipulated drink, and make hurriedly for 
stairs. “No, no, guvner! You must jine 
me in this ’ere drink, or it ain’t a proper 
bargin.” Protest I never drink before lun- 
cheon. No use, and am carried off to bar, 
where fish person orders “a rum shrub ’ot,” 
and I toy with bottle lemonade. “Yer 
’ealth, guvner!” and at that fearful mo- 
ment, Divinity, dressed so daintily, white 
skirt, picture-hat, and carrying smart red 

i passes through hall on way out. 
Shall never forget the raising of those 
daintily pencilled eyebrows as she sees me 
being pledged by beery fish disseminator. 
Agony too great to be borne. 

Rush upstairs and into sitting-room, 
slamming door behind me. The last few 
days have brought me nothing but sorrow 
and humiliation, and all through these 
dreadful children. Address them in severe 
tones. “Boys, you have disgraced me for 
ever! We must leave here at once, if not 
before then. You have thrown plums at 
porters ”"— (“Only one,” murmurs Max, 
stolidly) ; “you have humiliated me in the 
sight of the manager, the waiters, and the 
guests of this hotel; you have damaged an 
old lady with your unutterably nasty dog ; 


you have thrown things at the by ; 
you have turned oaup todas Bienen 


between an aquarium and a menagerie; 
you have fought with donkey-drivers” 

(“Only one,” again from Max, with exas- 
perating accuracy); “you have played 
cricket inthis room; smashed the window ; 
struck me in the stom—waistcoat ; and hit 
an exceptionally unpleasant-smelling fish- 
monger on the head with a cricket ball, 
and T have had to pay the damages. We 
must leave here this very hour!” Swept 
| majestically out of room, tripping over con- 
| founded door-mat as I went. Rose from 
| floor again, just as Max muttered to 
| Tomy, “Well, I don’t much care; and 
we can make things hum for ‘em at Uncle 
| Caarier’s own place now. But I don’t 
| see why he should have made such a beastly 
fuss about it all. He was playing cricket 
with us himself; and as to the old fish 
Johnny” (and this was the unkindest cut 
| of all), “why, they got quite pals together. 
| They must have, ’cos after the row, I saw 
|\’em with my own eyes boozing together at 
the bar!” 

* 





Never again with you, my boys. Never! 





New Refrain for the ‘‘ Marseillaise.”’ 
(A Tusage des Anglorhobes.) 
Marcaand! Maronanp! 

Cour noble et pur! 


A bas perfide Albion! 
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cleanse a few Augean Chimneys of Unne- 
cessary Soot. The only thing is that it 
takes a Year or so of Sundays to compre- 
hend perfectly the Exact Meaning of the 
following Precept : — 

“ At every meeting one-half of the total amount 
of added money advertised to be given shall be 
apportioned to races of a mile or over for three 
years or upwards only; and of this half, not less 
than a moiety shall for races of a mile and a 
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‘Don’? vou THINK, JAMES, THAT THESE LONELY DINNERS AT THE CLUB DRIVE A 


NUMBER OF MEN TO MaTRimony?” 


‘May pe, Sin; BUT NOT 80 MANY AS MATRIMONY DRIVES To THE CLUB 


” 





DARBY JONES ON TURF TOPICS. 


I can claim, I think, Honoured Sir, Con- 
siderable Kudos (I don’t know who Kudos 
was, but believe him to be an Ancient 
Realisation of the good genius of Lord 
Kitcwener) for having picked two out of 
the three Leading Champions in the Jockey 
Club Stakes. With many others I had a 
weakness for the claims of Dieudonné, but 
I did not forget either Cyllene or Velas- 
quez. It is somewhat strange that Mr. 
©. D. Ross, who, if I am not misinformed, 
in business turns his face to the West, 
should in matters of Yachting and Horse- 
racing exhibit his countenance (I speak 
from the New World point of view) to the 
(to him) more Encouraging East. And 
yet that terrible Man from over the Her- 
ring Pond, Top Sxoan, is with us again, 
making Bookmakers and Backers alike 
tremble at his Science. Watching his 
Lightning-like Progress, the Casual Spec- 
tator is never certain whether he be pick- 
ing a Stone out of his “Gee-gee’s” Hind 
Leg or whispering Words of Encourage- 


ment into his Ear. In my opinion, this 
Transatlantic Equestrian is not only a Cen- 
taur, but a Pounder (you will twig my 
indifferent International Jest, gentle Sir), 
for when beaten on Lord Dunraven’s 
Kirschwasser by Sam Loates on Man- 
doria, he nevertheless managed to upset 
the verdict by an Objection. His magna- 
nimity in riding for the Noble Owner of 
the ill-fated yacht Valkyrie was only 
equalled by the fact that his Objection was 
held to be perfectly just by the Stewards. 
Stoan does not take any mean advantage, 
in fact, he is Stoan Square. 

Whenever I hear the cry of “Sweep!” 
I take off my Head-covering, sometimes in 
the form of the Gibus of uncertain method, 
sometimes in that of the Mountain Ram- 
bler, such as you, Sir, when wandering 
through the Netherlands with an Alpen- 
stock, affect with such becoming grace, 
but I must record the Circumstance that 
I raised my Glengarry high when I learnt 
that the Jockey Club had carried two 
“ sweeping ” Resolutions, which, according 
to those learned in Turf Lore, should 


half or upwards.” 


I opine, as one feeling in the dark, that 
I know what this means, but does the 
British Public? The Pronunciamento of 
the Turf Parliament seems on all fours 
with the Edict of St. Stephen’s Assembly 
on the subject of Vaccination. The B. P. 
is very foolish. It will ask, “ Why is the 
Advertised Money to be appropriated for 
three years or upwards only? ” (I am quot- 
ing my revered PD. 7.). Why not for a 
Century, or even until the Millennium ? 

Let me now turn from the Parliamentary 
Ditch to the more open Mead of Kempton 
Course. I venture to breathe the follow- 
ing Monody on the Duke of York Contest : 

I’ve no taste for the Harbour or Creek, 
The Bomb-and-Corn doesn't please me ; 
While the Miztwre will surely be w 
If the Troubadour’s going be free. 
The Spouse of the fair Sorery flower 
Has a chance that is first in the field; 
But beware of the Godgift, his p wer 
To the foreign ruled Empire may yield! 

“T wish to Prosper; I wish Every one to 
Prosper ; only let Me Pr rous be first.” 
Not my sentiment, but Captain Krire- 
n10on’s. I am, as ever, honoured Sir, your 
stricken but Sphinx-like helper, 

Darsy Jones. 











MONS. ROBINSON DE CRUSOE 
SECUNDUS (LIMITED). 
His most THsitimve ADVENTURE. 


After his escape from appalling dangers, Mons. 

(Secundus) is attacked by some queer fish 

of the “ Critic” species; who, finding him bound 

(in maga ‘ine form), squirt ink at him and try 10 
destroy his tale. 
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OLD. 
This Grand 
of the produc 
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famous High 
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Stills. 

26s. the Gall., 
60s. the Dozen 

Cash only 
ample bottle free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 6d 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO. 
*% and 25, HART 8ST. BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 
sid by all Leavine Men: mance throughout 
Ixpts and the Cotontes. 





SAINSBURY’S 


LAVENDER WATER 


A Fragrant Bouquet of English 
Lavender Flowers and Choicest 
Perfumes. 


STRAND, LONDON. 





THE FAMOUS The special 
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—_ imitatio . 
=e and 

it the Aneast 
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PRICE : — 


“MAB” Co., 73, Newhall 8t., ti 
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Chipping NORTON 
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COAL 
== TAR. 
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‘Paria 1878: 


PENS |=» 


For COMPLAINTS ofthe STOMACH, LIVER, etc. DRINK 


VICHY CELESTINS sr 


Caution : See that each bottle has a neck label with VIGHY-ETAT & the name of the 
Sole Importers : INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd. ,26, Upper Thames Street, LONDON, B.C. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


Highest Quality ; oot ore © Peston Dusediiity, are therefore 


Nos. with roo be Fine f HEA San AR ‘HITECTs, ENGINEERS, 
and DRAUGHTS MEN 170, C179, 291, 303. 431. 659. 1000. 





























IF YOU APPRECIATE 
QUALITY 
THE FAMOUS 


UAM-VAR 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


And you will not be 
disappointed. 


INNES & GRIEVE, Lro., 





TYPHOID FEVER. 


OFFICIAL GOVERNMENT 


STATEMENT — 
‘* Wherever the 


| PASTEUR Chamberland) FILTER 


has been introduced 


|“ TYPHO!D FEVER HAS DISAPPEARED.” * 

| Sold Everywhere. Sole Makers : 

J. Defries & Sons, Limited, 
147, Houndsditch, E.C, 


West-End Show Rooms: 43, Victoria Street, 8.W 


GOLDEN HAIR 
| ROBARE’S AUREOLINE, 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 
Soid by Perfumers and Chemists, 
| Wholesale: R. HOVENDEN & SONS, ana | 
| principal Patent Medicine Warehouses, 





Hand F 
ayy 


Extra Hollow Ground a Ret 
d Perfect. See “ Encore” hank 
Free List r, (ases 
hon ‘il Dealers, or write direct to Makers, 
WORKS, 


@ 00., 
who will supply through nearest agent 
Ask for “ Encore" Pocket and Table Cutlery. 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


EPras 


CRATEFUL— COMFORTING 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST —SUPPER. 











Those who have worn | ‘ <i : 
Dies. 
other Suspenders do not . “ 


Prevents that 


EDINBURGH & LONDON. 


“PUNCH” 


is being set up every week by 


“LINOTYPE ; COMPOSING MACHINES. 
MASTERED IN A 
FEW MINUTES. 

















No Dark Room Required 
for changing the Films. 


KODAKS 


Por Hand and Tripod use. 
Por carrying in the Hand, the 
Pocket, or on the Bicycle 


KODAKS 


Pocket, Polding Pocket, Falcoa, 
Bull’ s-Eye, Bullet and 
Cartridge Kodaks. 

£!. 1a. ro £7. Te. 








KODAKS 


Mlastrated Price Lists Pree. 


EASTMAN firetographic 


is Co., Ltd., 
43, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, B.C, 
Retail Branches—6o, Cheapside, B.C 





know what real comfort 






having the ACARIC. 
No other is as good, 
no matter what dealers 
say. 


218019 - VON 








Those who have never 
worn Suspenders should 
try the ACARIC. The 
added comfort will astound 
them. After a month’s use 
| they’ll never consent to be 
without them, and so kill 
another of life’s little 
worries. 





Remember, the ACARIC has no rubber going rownd the leg to cause Varicose V eins ; 
owing to its unique ton, pkey SI, pe eh 
wearer. Also Remember, i/ the word ACAKIC does not appear on goods, you are 








Priee for ACARIC » « pair. 
Or « pair of each for 4s. 44, post free. But your regular Dealer can supply you cheaper. 
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the ACARIC. Insist on Goch a 
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115-117, Oxford Street, W. 
171-173, Reeent Street, W. 
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Crosse & 


Blackwell’s 


“SOHO” 
SWEET PICKLE 


In bottles with lever stoppers, 


IS SOLD BY 
LEADING GROCERS AND STORES. 


Beware of Imitations. 


UF Orit Ge 
Nesta 


FAyor 


OBSERVE THE SIGNATURE ON THE 
WRAPPER AND LABEL. 
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DU BARRY’S 


REVALENTA FOOD 


Cures 


All disorders of the Stomach and Bowels, the Blood, the 
Nerves, Lungs, Liver, Voice, and Breath—such as Con- 
stipation, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Consumption, Diarrhea, 
Dysentery, Bronchitis, Influenza, Acidity, Heartburn, 
Phiegm, Flatulency, Feverish Breath, Nervous, Bilious, 
Pulmonary, Glandular, Kidney and Liver Complaints, | 
Debility, Cough, Asthma, all Fevers, Spasms, Impurities 
and Poverty of the Blood, Ague; Rheumatism, Gout ; 
Nausea and Vomiting ; Eruptions, Sleeplessness, Atrophy, 
Wasting in Adults and Children. 50 years’ invariable suc- 
cess with old and young, even in the most hopeless cases, 
100,000 annual cures. 


PRICES.—DU BARRY’S REVALENTA ARABICA suitably packed for all 
climates In Tins of § Ib. at 2s.; 1 Ib., 3s. 6d.; 2 Ib., Ge. ; 5 Ib., 14s.; 12 Ib., 32s.; 
24 Ib., 60s.; or about 2d. per meal. Al] Tins carriage free at home and in France. 
Also 


DU BARRY’S TONIC REVALENTA BISCUITS ensure sleep and nervous 
energy to the most restless and enfeebled. In Tins, 1 Ib., 3«. 6d.; 2 Ib., 6s. DU 
BARRY AND CO. (Limited), 77, Regent Street, London, W.; 14, Rue de 
Castiglione, Paris; 59, Rue du Rhone, Geneva; and of all Grocers and Chemists 
in every part of the world. 

















COOKING DIFFICULT? 
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